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frivolous nature of her conduct in general, pointing out that,
considering the position she held in the country, she ought to
behave with more propriety. Caroline at once wrote and
asked if she might see him. He said that she might; but the
interview was delayed so interminably that Perceval began to
prepare the report of the Investigation in book form with the
intention of making it public. Five thousand copies of "The
Book" had already been printed when there was a stir in
political waters, the Grenville.Ministry went out, and in the
new government that was formed Perceval was given the post
of Chancellor of the Exchequer. Needless to say, no more was
heard of The Book; but in April 1807, by a Minute of Council,
Caroline was finally cleared of every charge, and it was recom-
mended that the King should allow her again to enter the
royal presence, also that she should be received at court, and
given rooms in one of the royal palaces so as to attend the
courts more easily.
Caroline next month went to a drawing-room, the crowds
in the streets shouting their applause as she drove along: and
on June the 4th she again appeared at court on the occasion
of the Bang's birthday party. The birthday of the King was
always an important day in London. Owners of carriages
would often have a new one for the occasion, also new liveries,
both resplendent with colour and gold lace, while a sylvan
touch was added by the coachman and footmen wearing great
bunches of flowers.
This year there was such a feeling of sympathy for Caroline
among those attending the court that as she walked through
the rooms everyone began to clap. The Prince, too, attended
this party. He had tried to push Caroline altogether out of
his life and had failed, and one can imagine what his feelings
must have been when he heard all this clapping for the woman
whom he now looked on as his most hated antagonist. To meet
her face to face must have been the last thing he wished, and
yet, as they both moved about the rooms, this was the very
thing that took place. The guests who were close to them
drew back a little, watching with gimlet eyes to see what
would happen. The Prince made a bow: Caroline acknow-
ledged it: they both said a few words, but in such low voices
that those round them could not catch what it was, and then
each passed on: passed on, as far as any personal intercourse
was concerned, entirely out of each other's life, for they never
spoke to each other again.
Not only had the mob applauded Caroline, and the King's